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CHA1TKK T.

KIDNAPPED.
"All about Hie Kidnapped Million-nlresi- !

liccord Pvtrnl All iiliotit
the t Mystery!! Record Kxtra!"

Jlnirlrrds of nrwsliovs poured from
nn alley imd dashed into the liutnun
currents which surge ut the conflu-
ence of Nu-s,i- street utid I'nrk Itovv.
n li a moment lli nir was aflame with
11ip ted headlines of flip "l!erord

It was not necessary 1o y
n paper. Tin type was so large that
it told the news to the passerby.

For a week the Wall street boom
had been the sensation of N'cvv Yuri:
mid of the country. The perpetual
excitement which reiirns within the
liadow of Trinity chureli had per-

meated evfllce nnd counting room. It
was the whispered topie of oou crea-
tion among clerics, and the noisy sub-
ject of debate in hotel lobby and
corridor. The jargon of the Stock
Kxchango was incorporated into met-
ropolitan English. Tlio tales of for-
tunes made to the clicking music of
the ticker, aroused the cupidity of
thousands, who saw in the whirl of
speculative frenzy the prospect of
wealth without work. Newspapers
fed the linnie nnd vied in displaying
and narrating the golden exploits of
magnate and operator.

On this Tuesday morning headlines
nnd ti xt covered the front page of
the "New York Kecord and proclaimed
the following hlory:

KtDNAPPED!!!

Four Multimillionaires Mysteriously
Missing!!!

JPalmrr ,T. Morton, Anelrui O.irmody,
Simon Pencil anl It. J. Kent

cannot be found!!

Fears thnt They have been Kidnapper, or
have nut with Foul I'luy.

Exritemcnt on Wall Street.
'Tplmer J. Morton, R. J. Kent, Anrtrus

Carnnuy mid Simon Pence have lv

disappeared. They did not ap-
pear at their ofllces this morning. In-
quiry by telephone at their houses dls-- cl

es the astounding fact that though
rxpir'id they did not come home last
njght. Varluus rumors are In circulation,
1 ut at this writing nothing Is known,
nxcept that these four great capitalists
have completely dlf appeared. Their com-
bined IV' .ilth Is estimated at 5TM,O)0,rXi."

The st reet crowds received the
news calmly. They did not believe
It. Tint they bought the papers.

The news came by the way of Wall
utreet. Strange rumors had been in
circulation all the 'morning. A

oi impending trouble pernie-nte- el

the croud of brokers which
clustered around the standards on
1he floor of the Stuck K.change.
'J lie euro brokers on liroail street
were uneasy, as they waited for the
3. our of ten. The market opened
Mrmig and 1hon sagged. It was a
few minutes past eleven o'clock
when the tickers in a thousand of-

fices stopped in their task of record-
ing quotations.

There was a splutter of dashes on
the tape. ( ustomers gathered
nronnd the pedestals. There wan
news coming. They anticipated the
unnouiif ement of an important fnil-nr- e.

It had been rumored that a
Consolidated Exchange house was in
trouble Thu following message
frr--i- itself along the tape:

' ' '7 a. in. Talnicr .I. .Morton, '

I?. .1 Kent, Andrus Ciirmody anil
Simon Ponce hnve not appeared at
their offices. They did not return
to their residences last night. l!olu- -

tie are alarmed and have nolilied
the police. They were Inst s i at
a conference held at the otliee of
I'aiiuer J. Morton at four o'clock
yctirday aflernoon. No trace since,
Foul piny is feared."

The. murmur of the Stock
swelled into a roar which e

rated above the rumble of
trntlie and tint unrest on the streets.

'I hi was the morning of the third
of Aluv, memorable in thu records
Df Wall htreet.

rilAT'TKH IT.

WO NAPOLEONS OF JOUUNAT-TSM- .

Kobert Van llorno was the owner
nnd editor of the New York lieeord.
Jlo was a leading light in a much-criticise- d

school of journalism. He.
was the exemplar of the theory that
the modern newspaper should "do
things" to quote the idiomatic ex-
pression of Mr. William Chalmers,
bis managing editor.

Kobert Van Home was the i"

son of a departed million-
aire father. Jlis mother died in his
school years, and at the age of U

he foundhimself Ihesoleowner of the
Immense Van Home estate, roughly
estimated as having a value of 0.

His cattle roamed on a thou-K.'in- d

hills in New Mexico and Texas,
The drills of his mining machinery
were boring tnto the rocks in scores
of productive mines in Colorado, the
Dakotas and Alontnnu. With the tra-
ditional "an Home, luck" his agents
had been among the first to strike it
rich in the snow-swe- vnlleys of the
Klondike. At nn opportune moment
he had invested a small fortune in
Tennessee iron lands, and before, this
utory opens had smiled at the con-
fusion of tlioso friends who chlded
him as the purchaser of i "gold
brick."

Soon nfter the death of his father,
Van Home, bought Iho New York
Jtecord; a paper which had survived
r checkered career in thu arena of
metropolitan journulism. From the
first issue under the Van Home man-
agement the Kecord was a publica-
tion which could not. bo ignored.
J.iko Minerva It sprang into Ufa full-grow-

and pnnoplied in new and
startling armor, it commanded at-
tention and received It. There was
no escape for the public. Unless one
were blind, deaf and dumb he could
not remain unaware of the fact that
the Kecord was being published

Mr. William 'fhiilmers, his manag-
ing editor, was a tall, smooth shaven,
plear-cu- t young' man, who imd passed

his !1j Rummers, He hail acquired no
gray hairs in the accumulation of a
vast and varied fund of experience.
He was possessed of an easy confi-
dence; was handsome without, know-
ing it, and had that grasp of every
detail of Urn newspaper business
which made hint invaluable as an ex-

ecutive. Ho had traveled in every
part, of the globe; had interviewed
suction hands on railroads and em-
perors in palaces: knew the lan-
guage of the slums and the graces
of a court; could report a murder
case or dictate a message for a presi-
dent.

Mr. Van Home thoroughly under-
stood the great reading public to
which his paper made a bid for sup-
port, it wislied to lie amused. The
Kecord amused it. It wished to be
thrilled. Thu Kecord thrilled it. It
hungered for sensations. The Hcc-
ord had u never-endin- g supply of sen-
sations. It clamored for pictures.
The lieeord had them. It stood
ready to print instantly reproduc-
tions of photographs of past, pres-
ent, 'or future events.

Mr. Walter I!, llcstor was a friend
of Kobert Van Home. lie was a
young man with a fortune and a
hobby. His hobby was journalism.
His fortune was eeiiiiervntively esti-
mated at $:iO,OUO,000, and lie was in a
position to indulge in any fancy
which attracted him. The New York
Kecord under the Van Horne. man-
agement daz.led him. Its method
of handling great news events ap-
pealed to llcstor. At one time he
contemplated founding a rival pa-

per, and surpassing, if possible, the
bewildering strokes of enterprise
which were displayed in the pager,
of that paper. On reflection he de-

cided it meant too much work. He
realized that the management of a
great newspaper entailed an enor-
mous amount of detail. Though pos-
sessed of much energy and persist-
ence, Walter It. llcstor was intro-
spective enough to realize that he
was not fitted for the task of su-

pervising a metropolitan newspaper.
He therefore abandoned the idea.

He had no difficulty in forming n
close acquaintance with Kobert Van
Home. They were fellow-membe-

of several clubs, and both were fitted
by wealth and education to move in
the same social circles, llcstor lost
no time in confiding his ambitions to
Mr. Van Horne. He wished to make
his mark in the world as a journalist.
Mr. Van Horne readily perceived
that. Hestor was a genius in his line,
of thought and action. The ambi-
tious amateur would listen to no
proposition invohing pay for his
sen ices. All lie asked was a chance
to plan and execute those journalist-
ic, commissions which gave play to
his genius as an initiator and to his
skill as a writer.

Mr. Van Horne was delighted to
accept the volunteer services of the
brilliant but erratic Waller I!. Hes-
tor. At the time 'this story begins,
Hestor was about 3'J years old. He
was a member of a New York fam-
ily which traced its wealth and an-

cestry 1o the sixteenth century. His
fortune was an independent one;
iindj though his tastes were expen-
sive, he did not live up to his income.

It would take a volume to recount
tho journalistic exploit? of Walter

!. Hestor. He built the splendid
steam yacht the "Shark," and

it in his worldwide search for
sensational news. lie took 200 pas-
sengers from a sinking liner, and
was decorated by four governments
for bravery. In every war the
"Shark" was in the foreground. It
was the Hestor yacht that ran the
butteries at Havana and escaped
from the harbor with valuable news
and information. At every signal of
trouble Hestor and the "Shark"
were sure to be on hand long before
the representatives of other papers
were aware that news was brewing.
At Ids own expense he established a
system of espionage on all the courts
of Kurope. Hestor was known in
every palace of royalty, and in a few-year- s

became recognized as the most
brilliant newspaper correspondent in
the world.

At the time this story opens Mr.
Hestor had returned to New York
after a cruise in Philippine waters.
He was interviewed by ail the news-
papers, nnd his portrait flashed
from hundreds of prints in all parts
of th(v,country. He was proud and
happy of his success. His mind was
ever alert for sonic scheniu which
would emphasize his fame. He re-

garded his foreign triumphs as but
stepping stones to some great coup
which would immortalize his name.

Hestor was disappointed when he
learned that Mr. Van Horne had de-

parted recently on a secret mission
to Kurope. At iirst ho thought of

HKSTOR WAS DKMOHTHD TO HEAR
FROM SIDNliV.

joining him, but finally decided to
in New York for a time and de-

vote Ids energies to matters of local
Interest He tor was greeted warm-
ly at the i lulis, and fo tnd himself a
pop.ilai 1 . ro, Hi. wu. welcomed at

jim rjjunivGTOJN imm Thursday. lAiiuii id, nr
the theaters and some of his nevyr.-pup-

exploits were mudc the subject
of n topical song and rendered with
great success at a leading vaudeville
hall. For some time he hud led a, life,
free from care in company with con-
genial spirits, who were glad to fihinc
in his reflected fame.

At the oilier of The liccord Mr.
Hestor had a luxurious private room,
as belli ted his rank ns the special
envoy of the paper. Une afternoon
lie received n message from his old
friend Sidney Hammond, stating that
lie would he in tho city for two days,
ut tlie end of which time he would be
compelled to make n western trip on'
Important business. Hestor was tic-- ,
lighted to hear from Sidney Ham-
mond, and at once arranged a theater,
and supper party in his honor.

A party of eight occupied the Hcs-lo- r
box at the opera and thoroughly

riijoyed "l,a llohcme." Wnlter li.
Hestor and Miss Hdith Le Roy; Sid-

ney Hammond and Miss Olive, his
tisfer: Mr. Converse and Miss I)e
Nettville; Mr. T.lake and Miss Merc-'11t- h.

constituted the merry group,
ivhlch at the conclusion of tho opera,
singled in the fashionable mob, and
ifter the umiiiI delays nud nnnoy-Miee- s

found themselves in carriages,
(pending toward Fifth avenue.

There was a crush of carriages in
trout of Delmonlco's. It was the
night hour when New York attains
thu height of its fevciish activity,
rile' avenue was nlhe with svvift-mov-.u- g

equipages. An army of lackeys
was busy receiving the arriving
quests. Inside the massive doors, the
(.trains of an orchestra throbbed in
in air of heavy perfume. The glare
rf light from thousands of elect rlc'
globes was reflected from glass and
marble, but subdued by palms and
masses of rosc.

A table had been reserved for Mr.
llcstor and ids guests- - brave in its
array of linen ami flowers, and its
glitter of cut glass. As Mr. llcstor
entered the hull lie was recognized
by scores of friends and for a few
moments held an impromptu recep-
tion.

When tills social duty was ended.
Miss Kdith be l!oy took-- prompt
charge of certain details as was the
wont of this vivacious young woman.
Mr. Hestor had sealed himself net
to Sidney Hammond. Miss be Hoy
had no idea of consenting to such an
arrangement.

"Vuii are the host, Mr. Hestor."
he said, "and you must take the

head of the table. Mis Meredith
will sit at your right, and Mr. Ham-
mond will lake his place next to her.
1 am not going to permit you and
Mr. Hammond to monopolize each
other's comer-ation- . can trust you.
Miss Meredith, to keep Sidney and
Walter from entering into any dis-
cussion of their dreary schemes for
reconstructing the universe."

The dinner went on merrily amid
a general conversation in which a
limit less number of topics were in-

troduced, and dismissed.
Terrapin followed bouillon, and can-
vas back ducks were xerveil with some
rare old Itiirzuudy. The spacious
dining halls had in (lie meantime be-

come crowded, and the orchestra en-

countered a noisy rival in the laugh-
ter and conversation which mingled
in n harmonious blend from hun-
dreds of tables. Dainty preparations
ofshell fish gave place to a salad,'
followed by a glace, which Miss I.e-I!o-

pronounced "a dream in old
rose." Willie the ladies discussed
bonbons, the gentlemen lit cigars or
cigarette, and wooed the god of Nic-

otine with all the ardor which fol-
lows the enjoyment of so sumptuous
ti repast.

While Miss l.e Hoy was energeti-
cally defending h"r favorite French
author from an attack unwittingly
made by Mr. I'.lake, her plans so care-
fully arranged at the opening of the
dinner were disrupted by Sidney
Hammond, who readily persuaded
Mhs Meredith 1o change places with
him. Miss I.e Hoy smiled her scorn
when she discovered this duplicity
nnd promt ply announced n social
boycott against thu ungallant Hestor
nnd Hammond, who already were ab-
sorbed in a quiet conversation on a
topic which seemed of special inter-
est to them.

Sidney Hammond was a college
mnte of Walter Hestor. He was the
htrok'.! oar in the famous crew which
humbled the pride of the rival uni-
versity. I'nlike many of the athletic:
heroes of the institutions of learn-
ing, Hammond combined the frame of
a muscular Apollo with the brain of
the scholar, lie was even more a hero
with the professors than on the cam-
pus. The text and reference books
prescribed in the curriculum served
but to stimulate his thirst for h.

Though abundantly ablp,
through the generosity of his father,
to enter into all of the pleasures of
the gilded class, he performed the
rare feat of remaining a studious re-

cluse and retaining- his popularity.
During the years spent in college
he was an intellectual and physical
machine, seemingly incapable of men-
tal or bodily fatigue. Tim few
friends who enjoyed the privilege of
his apartments found him the best
of hosts, with a d side-hoar- d

and the choicest of cigars. Kx-ee- pt

on rare occasions Hammond did
not permit these social reiaxutons to
intrude on his time, and his friends
grew to know just how long Sidney
would tolerate their company in
preference to ids books.

Hestor sipped a glass of wine;
knocked the ashes from his cigar,
and extended an enameled cigur case
to Hammond.

"How long does our famous cor-
respondent intend to remain in New
York'.'" asked Sidney Hammond. "It
must seem dull here after what you
have been through."

"It seems good to be here," replied
Hestor, "I am going to quit, roaming
around and stay in this country for
awhile, I believe there is more big
news on the tapis hef than anywhere,
in the world, I believe there is some
sensational news about the trusts if
it could bo obtained and properly
handled,"

"They arc getting big enough and
bold enough to attract attention,"
said Hammond. "There will be plen-
ty of news about them some day."

"How do you like thu llecord's
leading editorial he usked.

"Tho one. about 1 ho big steel com-
bine, do you wcuu.'i"

"Yea, "

"Candidly, 1 cannot say T liked It,"
suld Hammond, after a moment's
pause, "I suppose Williams wrote it.
U sounded like his stuff. Williams Is
a good writer, nnd there is no better
man on local Issues, but I am afraid
tho trust, problem is beyond his
depth. He denounces trusts. Ho
might as well denounce the (lalveston
disaster. He has treated The Kecord
rentiers to an entertaining but not
novel bit of trust Invective. 1 pre-
sume it is what they want, but what
good does it do? lie proposes no
remedy."

"Certainly he proposed a remedy,"
said. Hestor, rallying to flic support
of the editorial stall'. "He demands
the enforcement, of the anti-tru- law
which, If put into operation, will re-

sult in the disintegration of criminal
trusts."

"Von tatk like a political platform,
Walter," replied Hammond. "You be-lie-

nothing of the kind. You nre
perfectly well aware that, no elTcclive
anti-tru- law will be aflirmed by 1ho
courts. Hvcry time n test' is made,
the various coin-I- pronounce such
laws unconstitutional. Twenty states
have passed anti-tru- enactments,
and nil have met the same fate. I do
not believe It is possible by law to
prevent any two men, 20 men or 100
men from consolidating their inter-
ests nnd thereby saving and increas-
ing their profits. The trust is the
inevitable result of revolutionary
forces. It possesses certain advan-
tages. These must be conserved. On
the other hand, the trust of to-da- y

possesses certain features which
menace our very existence as a peo-
ple. A remedy must be found; but
it must be a natural remedy. You
know my views on this subject, nnd I
do not propose to abuse your hospi-
tality by inflicting anew on you the
delails of my pet theory, which may
or niny not be worthy of eousith ra-

tion."
"If we could but devise some plan

to bring about a national or infcina-tiona- l
congress of such men," said

Hestor, taking out his pencil anil jot-
ting down a list he had in mind. "I
can imagine the headlines. 'College of
Financial (oants, 'Millionaires as

'Syndicates to the l!e.-cii- ",'

'Trusts Tremble.' 'Wealth Willing to
Compromise.' It would be great! If
we could get some foreign financiers
with titles to stand sponsor for the
idea, our home product would be
more likelv to follow their lead. It 7s

worth thinking about. I am going to
cable Van Horne and suggest it to
him."

"No. I do not think it possible to
bring such a body of men into a con-
ference," continued Hammond, as
Hestor remained silent, with a far-
away expression in his eyes. "In the
first, place they would not meet; in
the second place, they would not talk.
They are not willing even to defend
their methods, to say nothing of tak-
ing the initiative towards reforming;
them. We must possess our souls in
patience; do the best we can, and let
the sequence of events work out its
destiny. It is our good fortune that
we can bettor afford to wait than
most of those who think they havn
reason to complain. A millionaire
lawyer with a good practice, and the
millionaire correspondent and special
envoy of a newspaper, should be able
to withstand the onslaughts of trut
magnates for a considerable period."

"I am going- to form a trust," said
Hestor suddenly.

'"Yes?"
"You need not laugh. I am. I am

going to form a newspaper trust."
"All right, Walter," rejoined Ham-

mond, who was familiar with lies-tor'- s

moods. "It is too late for you
to begin Let me know-whe-

yon are ready to draw up the
papers and I will render you my best
services as your attorney. Thus far
1 have been more successful in or-
ganizing trusts than fighting them."

"I will need your services in a short
time." said llcstor, with some excite-
ment, which Hammond attributed to
the wine, "I am not jesting. Of
course this is confidential."

"Certainly. I am going to Chicago
and will lie back in about

a week."
"Let me see you when you get

back. I shall wish to talk with you."
"I will do so. Olive, by dear," said

Hammond, addressing his sister, "it
is time y.-Ji- aged brother was on his
way home. I shall ask the permission
of the ladies, and of our excellent
host to depart, as I have a long jour-
ney ahead of me or more
properly now being past
two o'clock."

"You and Walter are as ungallant
ns you can be," pouted Miss I.e Hoy,
as Mr. Hestor gave the. signal for the
party to disperse. ".lust because you
have talked all you wish, we must all
run along home like good little girls.
I am going to give a supper party
soon, and it will last until everybody
has talked as much as they care to."
And with this awful threat Miss I.e
Hoy was captured by Mr, Hestor and
led away to her carriage, nor did her
smiling face show that her resent-
ment was deep or lasting.

CHAPTKI! III.
Mlt. IIKCTOIt PLANS A NIJWSPAPUR

TKl'ST.
The morning after the supper lies-to- r

appeared at the liccord ollicc at
un early hour. He looked over his
mail, and then wrote a note to Pal-
mer .1. Morton, the great financier
nnd ruilrond magnate, requesting an
early interview on u matter of some
importance. This oil his mind, Hes-
tor iniide tlie rounds of the ofllee.
He chatted awhile with Mr. Chalmers
and then drifted Into the art depart-
ment. He was in effervescent spirits,
and seemed highly satisfied with all
the world. Finally he returned to
his room and proceeded to work oft
the exuberance! of his animal spirits
by performing a clog step to a live-
ly tune, the words of which he sang
with more regard for speed and ex-n-

time Ihnn for expression:
"There wns an old gcuzcr, nnd he had a

wooden leg;
No tobnrro could hn borrow, no toticcti

could he beg;
Another old geezer was ns cunning ns a

fox.
And li always hnil tobacco In his old to- -

bacco box "
(Spirited breakdown nnd repeat-- )

"Yes, ho always had tobacco In Ills old
tobacco box "

As tho versatile Mr llcstor pntipeil
to contemplate with much tailb- -

faction, the succcfs which Imd been
attained in this terpsicliorcan di-

version Mr. Chalmers, tho managing
editor, entered the room.

"Hy the way, Chalmers," said llcs-
tor, as he paced up and down the.
room, "why wouldn't it be a good
(ehenic to let. the women of New York
assume entire charge of the liccord
for a week, (Jet some well-know- n

society woman to act as editor-in-chie- f,

nnd advertise for women
writers of all kinds. Of course you
will have to look nftor tho mechani-
cal nnd routine, part of the. paper,
but lot them collect and write all the
stuff. Select young women to report
the horse races, prize fights, the po-
lice news, tho courts and to hundlo
all departments of the. paper. They
could run just, as much or as little
foreign and n stuff us they
pleased, They would write all of
tho editorials and draw all of the
pictures. Ureat scheme -- don't you
think so?"

Mr. Chalmers said it would prob-
ably drive him into un Insane asylum,
but thnt it was nothing short of an
inspiration. He agreed to outline. :i
plan and to confer with some pro-
gressive women lie had in mind.

While they were discussing thltl
project, word was received fn.m Mr.
Palmer .1. Morton that though very
busy he would bo pleased to see Mr.
llcstor about four o'clock that after-
noon. The llnnncier was not unac-
quainted with tho erratic correspond-
ent of Tlie Kecord. and while nut. in
sympathy with the aims or methods
of that paper was not inclined to in-

cur hostility by refusing the request
made by llcstor.

At four o'clock the Hestor automo-
bile wheeled in front of a liroadway
office building, and a few minutes
later the ramous correspondent wu.i
ushered into the magnate's private:
olbee. This apartment, was severely
plain.

Mr. Morton was a large, broad-shouldere- d

ninn, with a close-croppe- d

beard which must have once been
' black or dark brown. Shaggy grey
eyebrows stood guard over eyes of
steel blue-gre- eyes which looked
you full in the face ns if to bid you
tell your innermost thoughts; nnd to
tell them quickly. Knonnous hands

'were knotted with muscles of which
tlie foreman of a railroad section
gang might be proud. A dark suit
of bine; a scarf of the same color.

' without any pin; and a modest
watch chain, were features of ap-
parel which distinguished Mr. Mor-
ton from' tlie well dressed attend-liint- s

who iifliered Hestor into this
otliee.

"1 am glad to see you again, Mr.
Hestor. 'fake a chair. You will
find that ono more comfortable. 1

'trust you do not intend to Interview
me. You know my rule." Mr. Mor-- I
ton looked sternly at Hestor, who
smiled anil replied that he had long
ago abandoned that enterprise as a
vain pursuit.

"I have called on a matter of bus-
iness," said Mr. llcstor, briskly, as
he removed his gloves, and leaned
slightly forward in his chair. "You
nre a busy man and I will attempt
to state my proposition as concisely
as possible. According to popular
report and to general knowledge you
have been 'tept tlie moving spirit in
those great financial undertakings
which hnve resulted in the reorgani-
zation of various industries, Your
standing is such that your name is
siiflicient to guarantee the success
of any undertaking of this character.

'Did it ever occur to you that there
is oue great industry which never
jet lias tested thf benefits which

Iconic from a community of owner-iship- ?

In other words, huve ou con-
sidered tlie possibilities of a nevvs-- j
paper trust?"

Mr. Hestor paused. The stern old
millionaire did not answer for a mo- -'

ment. nud seemed to be waiting for
the editor to continue. Hestor wao
content to wait.

"I have thought of it, hut I did not
imagine the first suggestion would
come from a representative of The
Kecord." said Mr, Morton. Hestor
was not the least abashed.

"1 am not responsible for what ap-
pears in The Kecord, and know
enough about newspapers, nnd

metropolitan papers, to un-
derstand the exigencies of politics,"
he said. "Yon will concede that our
criticism of trusts has not serlouslj-interfere-

with your plans. In
any "

"1 do not concede that," interrupted
.Mr. Morion, "Thnt, however, hns
nothing to do with your proposition.
State your plan. I am willing to lis-

ten to it."
"There is nn industry in the coun-

try offering so great an opportunity
for trust management as that of the
newspirper press," said Mr. Hestor,
with eiirnestne-.s- , "It is true that we
huve the Associated Press service,

11

HAVE THOUGHT OP IT," SAID
MIL JIOISTON.

which is n affair, but
tills, while mi invulnerable adjunct,
is really a small item in tho total ex-

pense of a great paper. M simply
does on a small scale what can and
should be done on a large scale."

"You would have a syndicate of pap-

ers-one paper in each of thfi largo
cities," suggested Mr, Morton.

"I would have a syndicate which
would own two papers in all cities
having populations in excess of 100,-000- ,"

replied Mr. Hestor.
"Yes, Fee, One ropublican nnd ono

democratic paper In each city.
i. That would be quite a

plan," said Mr. Morton, drawing his
hand slowly over his stubbled chin.
"Hotli under one general nmnaije-men- t,

IjuippomV"

"Certainly."
"Have you mado any general esti-

mates of tho expense of such ii plan,
or prepared nny synopsis of tho way
in which it could be executed?" asked
Mr. Morton, with the first manifesta-
tion of ronl interest.

"I did not care to go to the troublo
and expense of doing no until I had
:i conference with you.'" replied Hes-

tor, who guarded himself against
when- - he snw that

ho hud made some progress. "It will
require considerable capital, much
work, and good judgment in the exe-

cution of the plans; nnd more than
all, tho most, rigid secrecy must be
maintained. You are the only man
to whom this subject has been
broached, and I need not ask you to
regard this matter as strictly confi-

dential in ease you should decide to
do nothing in tlie way of its advance-
ment."

Mr. Morton nodded his head and
growled u consent to this injunction,
which lie evidently regarded as

"I would start this syndicate in a
chain of !10 cities, with two papers in
each." continued Mr. Hestor, who
rapidly noted a list. "Hero arc thu
cities I have in mind: New York,
Brooklyn, P.oston, Philadelphia, Bal-

timore. Washington, Kochcstcr, Buf-

falo. Atlanta. Ntw Orleans, Louls--
ville, Cincinnati, Pittsburg, Cleveland,
Detroit. Indianapolis, Chicago, Mi-
lwaukee. St. Paul or Minneapolis, St.
Louis, Omaha, (jalveston, Kansas
City. Denver. Helena, Seattle, Tuco-m- a,

Portland, San Francisco und Los
Angeles."

j Mr. Hestor then entered into a do-tail-

and comprehensive explanation
of tlie proposed newspaper trust. Ho
submitted figures showing thtit GO pa-

pers could be purchased for less than
'? 1 i,000,000. and prove! that llie.ie. pa-

pers were then earning $7,300,000 a
year, or more than five pjr cent, on
the required investment. Hestor pro-

posed retrenchment in three impor-
tant departments, viz.: the Sunday
papers, tlie editorial stuffs:, und tha
abolition of the advertising agency,
instead of preparing 00 Sunday pu-p-r- s.

tlie would print four,
each of surpassing . These
four papers would give all syndicate
papers in contiguous territory a dis-

tinct Sunday paper. F.ach of these
four Sunday pnpers would hnve a
marked specially, and each would
strongly appeal to a certain class of
readers. One would make a special-
ty of amusements; another of litera-
ture: the third of fiction, and the
fourth of science and art- - but each
would be a complete magazine. Hes-

tor showed that four such Sunday
magazines could afford to employ the
highest literary and artistic genius
of tile, world, and proved that no
competition with them would be pos-
sible. 'I'he saving would amount to
not less than a jear, in tlie
single Hem of Siindaj- - papers.

The editorial department would be
sonducted on a siuiil-u- - plan. Instead
of loo editorial writers- - as at pres.
tnt--h- e would hate a staff of 20; ac
knowledged authorities in their re-

spective specialties. The editor-in-chi-

would keep in touch with Iho
owners of the sviidicate. who would
thus be able to dictate the thought
of the country in tlie leading repub-
lican anil democratic papers.

"The reduced expenses of the edi-

torial department will bo about $700,.
voo," said Mr. Hector. "You can place
four own ei'tiniae on Un- - lilinncial
benefits your sV ndieate v. ill receive
from being able to inspire nnd regu-
late the thought of a nation."

llcstor then explained how millions
could be saved bv dealing direct with
advertisers without tlie intervention
of the advertising agenej--

, which he
characterized as the "most stupid
survival of the middle-ma- n system."
lie explained that the agenej- - leviiu
tribute on advertiser and newspaper,
and t hilt an enormous percentage was
absorbed by a worthless pnratife.
Hestor suid that a staff of ten men
could do tlie work now- - performed

thousand.
"The e'.pense of securing advertis-

ing will be prai-tieallj-
- nothing," con-

cluded Hestor; "the average rales
will be doubled, and we will receive
all of the enormous fund which now
goes to the agencies. 'I'll is will be of
benefit to all concerned, except to the
useless and decadent advertising middle-

-man. I would not dare place any
estimate on tlie added revenues from
this much-neede- d reform, it certain-
ly will far exceed anj- - other item of
saving."

"You make out n strong case,"
Mr. Morton, after an interval. In

which both gentlemen said nothing.
"This is too important a matter to
decide 1 should not care to
go into it without consult'.! g with

of nij- - associates. What finan-

cial interests have you in mind in this
connection?"

"I propose to leave thai mutter
in your bunds." replied Mr.

lienor promptly. "1 do not know
that I inn on unfriendly terms with
any of the men who are reported to
be associates in similar organ-
izations. I stand reiidv- - to invest
$10,000,000. provided a companj is f-

inanced for a total of SUVi.OOO.oOO or
'.0,000,000. I have talked this mat-

ter over with Mr, Van Horne. and you
can count on his

"You have the proper confidence In
plans," said Mr. Morton. "I will

discuss this project with some of my
associates. If I lind they deem it
worthy of more careful examination,
It inlghf be well to arrange a confer-
ence and settle on some definite mode
of procedure. Mind you, I am not
holding out nnv- - promises. If these
gentlemen evince u decided Interest
in the matter I will communicate
with ,voii, The seerccj- - of the plan
will not leak out Ihrougli the nun I

have in mind."
"When can I reasonably etpcet to

hear from you?"
'Tour of the gentlemen I have in

mind meet here nfternoon
at a director's meeting," said Mr.
Morton, consulting u memorandum.
"Later they dine with me nt an up-

town club. I will see what they think
about It nnd send word when T

can see you. In tlie menn time it will
be ii good Idea to reduce your plans
to writing. If possitde, make an es-

timate of the amount nnnunlly ex-

pended by your (10 papers for com-
missions paid to advertising ngen-i- i

s M'lkc vrnr report a compniusn- -

tlie a c. i can give tins uo

more flme to-da- 1 have an engage-:nen- t

at five o'clock."
Mr, Morton arose, closed h's desk,

and shook hands Willi Mr. Hestor.
Thnt gentleman joined the crowd of
clerks who had finished their day's
work, descended the marble stairs
nnd stepped into his automobile.

CHAPTKI! IV.
RDM H flTUANOK UAPPENlNfiS.
Mr. I!. .1. Kent, the great operator,

paced slowly up and down his room,
but never missed an examination of
the tnpe as it escaped from the.
chattering ticker, by nn interval e.
eeedlng half a minute. As the hour
of two approached, the little machine
became furious in its efforts to keep
pace with the operations of the
sweating, swearing and struggling
brokers, two blocks away. Mr. Kent
let the tape slide through his lingers
and read a record which translated
was as follows: l:,000 shares Sugar
M!)"; '.'.200 Sugar M'.l- - t.000 Sugar
lSl4 700 It. O. 107V, 1.10(1 1!. Sr (I.
107 2.S0O & O. KNiV, -- Sim II. A- - f).
100-:i,- aoo St. Paul 171 t.ooo St. Paul
1701'- ,- ,',no St. Paul ltd- - 3.00(1 St. Paul
Hi!) i4 - 1,100 Metropolitan 17.'!!,',- - !mo
Metropolitan 1 7'.' 3 I. Out) Met ropoli-ta- n

17iy 1.000 Jersey Central l.V.it
S00 .lersey Central 1.-

-.
1,700 ,ler-S- fj

Central IBS."." Jersey Contiy.l
Lis"- ,- Sugar 117;s Sugar
147.

Mr. Kent stepped to his private
telephone.

"Who is selling that Sugar?" ho
asked his broker.

"Street it Ifogcrs are selling mos't
of it now. P.rokers for Morris it
Hauser of ISostou, and Wright A: Fun-
ning of Chicago have also been sell-
ing it. These houses have been sell-
ing St. Paul. .Ier,ey Central. Haiti-mor- e

iV Ohio. Met I opolitan, Steel and
Iron and other stocks." was tho
prompt answer. "I advised the oflico
of it ionic time ago.

"Who is the selling for?"
"N one seems to know."
"What do Haven's broker sn-?- "

'Thej- - seem to be up iii tho air.
They are si ill bujing Sugar."

"All right, (joiwl-bye.- "

Mr. Kent called up Mr. Haven, the
great sugar magnate.

"What In the devil is the matter
with jour Sugar stock?" he demand-
ed.

"1 don't know." was the rcsDonsc
"It's all right. J nm buying it as fast
as it is offered. What is it now?"

Mr. Kent examined the tape.
"One hundred nnd forty-eigh- t and

a quarter," he replied, "it bus been
down to Ibli; but has recovered
some. Who is doing thnt selling?"

"Sure I don't know." answered Mr.
Haven with some impatience. "Prob-
ably some one taking profits. It will
go up again." ,

"All right. Thank jou. flood-bye.- "

Mr. Kent sliiilieij the tape for a
few moments. "I he market was
slowiv stendving. 'I'he public was
obev ing tlie mandate, "buy on everj-reaction.- "

Mr. Kent pondered deep-lj- .
He rang a bell.

"How much Sugar have I bought?"
jhr demanded of his private book-
keeper.

"i'oi-ty-tlirc- thousand shares,"
'was the replj-- .

"It will average about MS. will it
not?"

The bookkeeper produced a slip of
ipnper, ran his eye over the figures,
'made a rapid calculation, and said
thnt tlie average price -- iid for thiu
Jine of Suaar was I k.'

"Very well; that is all," Mr. Kent
'said.

lie called up his broker who
him on the floor of tlie

Stock l'.clia nge.
"Sell all the Sugar jou can with-

out breaking the market." he com-
manded in a voice ;liat could not Ik;
heard ten teet away. Wall Street is
mil cars. "There is good bujing jllsl
now. Hegin on ,MI0 share lots. Feci
them out at the start, but keep busy.
Sell at least .10,000 shares before you
close, no matter what happens. When
you have sold "0,000 shares, offer it
in l.ooo. y.oon and ::,ooo lots.

The broker repeated the order
quieklj- - so as there could be no mis-
take. Mr. Kent returned to tho
ticker.

"Some one taking profits, eh?"
muttered Mr. Kent as he paced the
floor, neru.iislv' chewing the end of
an unlighted cigar. "I'll show- - them
how to take profits! Thej- - must
think I am lu my second childhood,
i'liev- - have an idea I am going to
lioki the bag. do thej'.' This is the
waj-- thej keep their agreement!" He
rang the bell furiously.

"How much P.. A O. hnve I?"
"Fifteen thousand shares at an

average of " wax the reply.
"Wire Hrown A- Add.v of Host on,

to sell me 2(1.00(1 I!. A- O. at the mar-
ket. Send word to Itlnke . Co. of
Chicago, to sell me S.'i.ooo St. Paul nt
the market, liush! liurrv!"

He was at the private telephone
again.

"How much Sugar have you sold?"
"Twent.v-tu- o thousand. It has

broken a point and a half,"
"That's all right. Put it out in

2.000 and :i,ooo lovs. Sell me .10.000

shares of Metropolitan at the mar-
ket, (lot it? That's right. Good--bye- ."

The ticker was sinuitig likp a sew-
ing machine. Sugar. I!. A-- ()., St.
Paul, Jersey CentiMl, Metropolitan,
Steel nud Iron and other slocks came
out in blocks of from 1.000 to 1,000

nnd even ft.nun lots, lint the market
held rcniat'kiihlj well. There was
"not a cloud in the sky," and the pub-li- e

was sunning itself. Hut even
their guileless optimism could not
withstand th" Impact of the myster-
ious interest which had been selling
hundreds of thousands of shares on
Saturday and during the present ses-

sion, reinforced as It was by the en-

raged Mr. Kent, who nseriheil this
selling to the perlldy of his asso-
ciates. When the day's buttle wns
over the Held was covered with dead
nnd wounded. Sugar had closed at
HeVi bid and IW asked, linltimorc
nnd Ohio had dropped to 10,'iVK; St.
Paul to U17',: Metropolitan to 170;

Jersey Central to l.'ii..: and Steel nnd
Iron showed a nef loss for the day
of three points, and nn extreme drop
from its Huh point at the opening of
nearly ninr point -

When V.r lu'nt lied received re-

ports from Ms brokers, and tele
graphic advices fyoi l Huston, Chlengo
nnd Hiiltlmore, Ik found that he had
sold ,13,1)00 shires of Sugar uutl th.it

been . lie had accompli bed
one of the phenomenal change of
position for 'vliicli lie was fiilnon and
dreaded. In n hundred olbee his
name wns mentioned, coupled wiin
expressions which would not
reproduction on these pages. 1 r qui-
etly talked the sit un i km over with
his lieutenants, instructed them to
"smash" the market at the opening
next morning, and with an iinrnfilcd
mien left his ofllee shortly before
four o'clock.

TO !IU CONTlNCFn.

The World Against Him

By WILL N. HARDEN.
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SY.MII'MS.
CHAPTI'P. 1 IionaUl if tli or prrm

munlKi- - of tin- Far.'-lnv- run. !. .

by any of thoolhnrs. . v- I &

1'iuihcr I'aviU. Tli pi" . cdii.j; . i.r n
had saved th" llf of Kvn'j n, m for. . l .
ter of Col. Masbrool:, ihf loin.:;, : si
fs.t plainer, nnd r.'lio - utiic-- Jti mt a .
known .h "Curnlulgh."
'CItAPTKP. It. -- A- Ci-lii-h- ,

ll.irilj, a Charlistoii cr" r ad
for tl.e hard ft '.;m'.ii ', ii

i Idi !t ijiiu:;!,tcr. urd .it.Winkle, an admirer o( Kvi-- i ' . ar- n 0.Evelyn s school days over, lionn r
he r hy ilia! ce, when she again ;1, it l.t. Vi.l
for tii p tlKht hp had mad" wiih thi. ,u ? "v
hull which had thr aidi. I her Id". Si.' ii1,'i.id of rfhukc he-- had glvt n Wi'.kh . .
a fpv,- inlnut'-- s before, who hut ceil'

thrown him a coin for a iitt.o
llfhin? halt

OHAPTMt nr. Itonaid, rMurMrs horn
with his hiothf r, is ov rult. n by ).c

trap. Winkle, holding th i s,
trln deliberately to ride Ilonald uwr,
the trap rornins o mar ai to knoili 'ho
lir.sket in his hand to the ground. KonuIU
(IctoHnlnes to have satisfaction.

CHAPTnn IV.-T- lie next ir.ornlnjr, w-i-

'wo revolv ri In his porket. llon.i.d m. k".i
his way to a place where Winkle may h
mot. Winkle rffuse.i to finht n man iItona'd'.-- ' posl'ton In I tf . Itoaald, h"rt ofhmnili.iili.!; Die coward, grasps him by
the collar and deliberately cuts off thu
buttons and shoulder straps from his uni-
form. Winkle neak.i hack to the house
Kvelyn. who had b'en catherlnjf flov.cr .
tills Uona'.d phe hail been eav. c
Sorry fo" what ho had donn In linger h
gives her th buttons nnd should' - strap ,

that they might be put aeln on the Lap-tai- n's

CO.it.
CHAPTER V That nifiht In fh draw-lr.ff-roo- m

at ('arnlcigh, iIalirnoke c s
th sail story of Mrs. L,anca.ter, one of )

Kiie.'tf. In early life durlntr the war. her
husband, a confederate) ollli-t- r. had leikilled by mountain bushwhackers, arid her
baby lost, perhaps killed. A ll'.t.e la'fCapt. Wlnkl! Rives a color'd account o
his meeting with Fanshaw. Kv a tftroke Kvc-ly- shows him tom th.
true version. Whr.n he. find? her alone. h
threatena to tfll li'r father ot hi b
in corrtip uidf ii.-- wkh I.m-.hav- Sh d
t.t-- s havirz learned of the afta.r In thiway, k.i.vins nn.' was a vvltr.".-- . and te.
nf having the buttons and siiou.d. r str-- p

in her jiosresslun.
CHAPTKI! VI. One July morn ne Ho--n- l'l

finds a lynching plot on. A wo'T n
has hon murdered tor her monev, ari ihsupct, caught with blood-stai- r. J r. '

and considerable money, had u frun
the. sheriff and known to be in h. r s .n

vvamp. Young determ ' C3
thwart the mob.

CHAPTKK VII. The moh hea's '1
swamp, but Ronald g iti from man tn r"3
trying to dlsMi.ide them from th'"- - r

of lynching the man when cap'u'r
Kvu'yn learns of his noble cour , b .

wants to write a noti of encourag m i '
Mrs. Lancaster, who has been m id . coi --

il'lante, disapproves, but (.ompiomi- - t by
vvritlng such a rote htrfeif.

CHAPTIHt VII I -- It Is nfte- - nrk w- -n

the fugitive Is llnally iaptur3 ".f
speaks to the crowd, and. on the pp -

snowing the crowd how small the p- -t o
Is, lie lifts the. Ud to the taddlo. - h
horse, and is off for the jail .it i i:
Kydnoy JI..rt, ringleader of the in r '

ing himself thwar.c-t- , tires at V

hure, but David knocks the --
.

up, so that no on ii hurt. Kv t yn o.:
watchf the road until in the e r--
she sees him Siftily return to hn hon

CHAPTER IX. At tie ) r- ikfart
the guests at Cirnlt igli c:' t

tuie of n negro who ha1- - f - d i
killing of th- - woman. ani P. nn J ij
ly prnted. Mr I.inea- - " w'' i h "1
struck by th ri'inli.a- - K
her lost hushinil, m tl V'.f
.She- - le.irns o!' Ronald's "ic : IJ-- . )

also that on aceojnt e- 'i '

In life, he hns no h p 'if winn.r- - i

CHAPTER X-I- Iar- e vrt'il o
night of th attempted hi..g. s ,.
eiuarrel with Ronald. I!"na ). vir- - 1 y
Dave, is armed when the l.i', i'r.Hart Is mounted, and dimis ') . T
one of th- - shot" tikes efi'. ct. and f . s
mortally Thai Wl,.i n . u' e

of the Hart gang, rides up just In i.rie tu
hear tho manN hut wordr.

CHAPTKI! XI Ronail, burdi red wi'h
knowledge of having kl'.led a in..- -, ' a
to give hims;f over to Sheriff l.a. tr
He micts Kvelyn, who s nut in hr rr n

cart. She offers to drive him to Hate . ft""
l.ojse. hut hn ohj. els to conipron-Ut-.- h- -

by Kiting them he .sen togotNr ut t V j

time. Sh, however, curries her point. C.i
tho way they m'.-e- t t'apt Wink!"

CHAPTER XII Rona'ii is .lriv-- n to th-J- ail

nt Danube. The jmige is fiu:'. l " t.r.
away, it h. 'r.g Saiurdav. so Fanshaw ts
looked up until Mondr-y-

CHAPTER XIH.-C- in reaching h"tr
Kvelyn is coldly taunted hy her finer Care --

line for df f. njing Hon iM. who. aeeortiig
to Winkle's account, had been guiVfy o'
colel-bloo- d murdor. In the meantime
Winkle h.i gun. tj Habrooke w ;h h.J
story of the iliKl. and says p" hid pes
Panshaw .ml Kvlyn riding to-

ward the railway s a'ioi.. presupposing an
lopenient Ha'hrooke rings to eai; fit

daughter, but he has to confirm th ti. par
of the store as to her hnvlnc been vvt
Ronald after tin. killing of Hart Af'er
Winkle leaves, Evelyn tc.l her fuber o
her love for Ronald, a sad blow to tho
olel nun.

CHAPTER XIV. Pu.-d-iv morr.tr.g Mr.
Redding, the In wye r under whom Fanshaw
had been studying for the h lr. cal's to eo
'he priaoner. He lias found it u bad pros-
pect as far as securing tmmediv ' a.', m
pecount of testimony Willinrr.a Is deter-
mined to give,

CHAPTER XV.'.
Xondny morning about eleven o'clock

Uatclill bustled into the jail, mak.r
jovial remarks to the keeper's w fe
nliout her bad cooking killing- - the pris-
oners, and went up to I.onuld.

"1 couldn't frit liecra minute earlier,"
hij told our hero, as he came in. "Ml
day jesterduy 1 was on track of a fcl'tr
that broke jail at Shubunk. He g ve
me the fclip at the river, an' 1 hod to
give up. I couldn't afford to miis yore
trial, bct-lde- s it would my an-

imal, an' she's vviith more than the ten
dollars' reward."

Konald asked him if the hour for the
trial had been set.

"You bet it has," grinned llatcliff, ns
he took a fresh elicvv of tobacco and
thrust the rcmairdcr of the back
into his coat pocket. "They tried ihcir
level best to stave it off, but told 'nn
I wouldn't keep ynu in suspense ai y
longer. It's tn be well attend-
ed. I see a lots o' big Ikes from out
yore way nlrenuy here. Lob llnsbivoke'.s
in town, an' t'apt. Winkll- bus dcvi'cd
inc mighty nigh to death with qii.-tion- s.

Hy hookey, he talked like jimi
was guilty of d murder: 1 e
said he had heard Thnd Williams' ver-
sion of the alT.-ilr.-

lloiinld fixed tho sheriff with a keen
glance.

"Don't you think that the trial will
go ngilr.st me?" he ipicstloncd.

IlatelllY seemed slightly taken aback
by the pointed ipieiy. He laidtated for
a moment, and then he nnswin.il cva-fcl- vi

1 :

"Tl a 1 N MvrsVstimor. 's ,b" big- -

f t 1h ' g we l ave to cirteid wf h.
. Dr. She fv i in Is seuiu e ' V'ter thb
corp e readied hi iue the family code!
mi i ' i ill i an eMt'idu J'lon, he


